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the breakers. Cuirasses, pitchforks, clarions, fragments of wood, iron, and brass, grain, straw, and clothing, were strewn amid the corpses. Here and there some stray fire-lance on the point of extinction was burning against a pile of baggage. The earth in certain places was hidden under the bucklers ; the carcases of horses succeeded each other in heaps, like a chain of hillocks. One could perceive legs, sandals, arms, coats-of-mail, and heads in their helmets, kept together by the chin-pieces, which rolled about like balls. Human hair hung on the thorn-bushes, In pools of blood disembowelled elephants lay struggling in death-agonies, with their towers yet upon their backs. One trod upon glutinous things; and even though the rain had not fallen, there were pools of mud.
This confusion of corpses occupied the entire surface of the mountain from top to bottom.
Those who survived did not stir any more than the dead, but crouched in irregular groups, looking at one another, too much terrified to speak.
At the end of a long prairie, the lake of Hippo-Zarytus shone under the rays of the declining sun ; to the right, close-packed groups of white houses stood out above a girdle of walls; the sea beyond spread out indefinitely ; and with their chins in their hands, the Barbarians sighed as they thought of their home land. A cloud of grey dust settled down. The evening wind blew, refreshing and inflating their lungs. As the coolness gradually increased, the vermin could be ween leaving the dead bodies, which weio growing cold, and crawling along on the warm